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of unenlightened,  strip-farming,  Bible-thumping  funda-
mentalists.
In the First World War, on the other hand, Shaw could
not be called pro-British. Neither could he be called pro-
German. Rather he assumed, unasked, the role of an
Irish umpire, backing the British with all the annoying
solicitude of a near relation privileged to draw attention to
their shortcomings and faults.
The Second World War presented the additional problem
of a mad gorilla in the shape of Hitler. Yet, even after its
outbreak, Shaw still believed in Hitler's honesty. He pro-
posed that peace should be made acknowledging half
Poland as Hitler's by right of conquest, and quaintly
assumed that thereafter the gorilla would remain content;
and this, in spite of Hitler's repeated perfidies culminating
in the supreme perfidy of the Munich Pact a year before.
Shaw's peace proposal appeared in the New Statesman in
October 1939. Happily by then every Tom, Dick, and
Harry in the land had long since decided that a gorilla
could not be trusted to fight according to Queensberry Rules,
and that the only course to take with a mad gorilla was to
render it powerless once and for all,- whatever the cost. At
what belated date the octogenarian Simpleton of the British
Isles also reached these conclusions to catch up with the
truth is not revealed, because for the rest of the war he
kept reasonably silent.
Neither patriot nor traitor nor pacifist, in war Shaw is
that out-of-place and embarrassing creature, the Man of
Reason. He never fully realized that reason must play its
innings before war breaks out, not after. Reason will
work overtime and with a will to avoid war, going to any
reasonable lengths, making every reasonable offer,1 attempt-
ing every reasonable compromise, exploring every reasonable
avenue; but once these overtures fail and war breaks out,
reason is dismissed. Unreasonable passions and illogical
emotions rush in to take its place. When Mars seizes the
baton the player of the delicate pipes of reason had best pack
up and slip out from the orchestra until war's symphony is
over. No part in it is scored for him. If he persists in
piping he can produce only discords, however pure his